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NURSE: You were in a hopeless situation. There was only
one way out of your difficulties. You know as well as I
do that your treachery, your monstrous cruelty would
have broken your husband's heart. You couldn't face
that. You preferred to kill him.

STELLA: You've known me for five yeats, Nurse Wayiand.
I don't know how you can think me capable of such
wickedness.

NURSE: Your husband trusted and loved you. He was bed-
ridden. He was defenceless. I know that if you'd had
a spark of decent feeling you couldn't have treated him
as you did. If you were capable of being unfaithful to
him you were capable of killing him.

MRS. TABRET: [With her thin smile.} Are you not falling into
a rather vulgar error, my dear? I know that when people
talk of a good woman they mean a chaste one, but
isn't that a very narrow view of goodness? Chastity is
a very excellent thing, but it isn't the whole of virtue,
There's kindness and courage and consideration for
others. I'm not sure if there isn't also humour and
common sense.

NURSE: Are you defending her for having been untrue to
your son?

MRS. TABRET: I'm excusing her, Nurse Wayland. I know
she gave Maurice all she could. The rest was not in
her power.

NURSE: Oh51 know how you look upon these things. No-
thing matters very much. There's no guilt in sin and
no merit in virtue.

MRS. TABRET: May I tell you a little story about myself?
When I was still a young woman, with a husband and
two children, I fell madly in love with a young officer
who had charge of the police in my husband's district
and he fell madly in love with me.

LICONDA; Millie!